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_bottom of his sudden resolution and

- escort and  held out
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THE CHANCE GOD GiVES.

“3'1l pass this way but once,” a fool cried

out,
®And therefore I wiil laugh and take my
ease;
et others toll and sweat and fret and
doubt,
And miss the chance God gives them, if
they please—
But I will journey down the careless ways
And ope my eyes to none but happy da’*s.”

“P11 pass this way but once,” another said,
“Hernce all that God laid out for me to do
I must be doing as I fare ahead,
That He may say: “‘Well done,” when I
am throuzh—
By word and deed I'll do my best to spread
QGood cheer along the pathways that I
tread.”

¥tre wise man did his work and did it well, |
And people blessed him as he went aloAag,
And fewer taars, because he labored, fell
And higher swelled the chorus of the |
song—
The song of joy God meant that men
should raisc,
The splendid song of
praise.

bretherhood and

The useless fool went dawdling here and
there,
Unmindful of all feelings but his own;
What if men sang or sobbed? He didn't
care—
One morn he woke to find all pleasures
flown!
iiis tongue was thick and dry—he cursed
his lot—
4nd shriveled up—and passed—and
forgot.
~8 E. Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald.

was

{Copyright:d, 1900, by the J. B. Lippincott Co.]

CHAPTER 1X.—CONTINUED.

“Well, now, Miss Ray, don’t you
think it was moss discourteous, most
ungentlemanly, in him to send such
a message?” demanded a flushed and
indignant young woman, one of the
most energetic of the sisterhood, as |
they stood togethet on the prom-
enade deck in the shade of the canvas |
awnings, shunning the glare of the’
August sun. |

“Are you sure such a message was ‘
sent?” was the serious reply. ’

“Sure? Why, certainly he did! and
by his own servant, too,” was the |
wrathful answer. “Didn’t he,
Porter?”

And Miss Porter, the damsel ap-!
pealed ®o, and one of the two nurses
who sent in their message from the |
office, promptly assented. Miss Ray
looked unconvinced.

“Servants, yow know, sometimes de-
liver messages that were never scnt,”
she answered, with quiet decision. |
“We have seen quite a little of that |
in the army, and it is my father’s
rule to get all the facts before pass-l
Ing judgment. My brother thought
Mr. Stuyvesant’s attendant garrulous
and meddlesome.”

“But I asked him if he was sure |
that was what Mr. Stuyvesant said,”
persisied Miss Porter, bridling, “and
he answered they were just the very
words."”

“And still T doubt his having sent
them as a message,” said Miss Ray,
with slight access of color, and that
evening she walked the deck long
with a happy subaltern and added to
her unpopularity.

There were several well-informed
and unpléasant women, maids and
matrons both, in the little-sisterhood,
but somehow “the boys” did not show
such avidity to walk or chat with
them as they did with Miss Ray. She
sorely wanted a talk with Sandy that
evening, but the Belgic had come in
from ’Frisco only six hours before
they sailed and huge bags of letters
and papers were transferred from
her to the Sacramento.

There were letters. for Maidie and
Sandy both--several—but there was
one bulky missive for him that she
knew to be from her father, from
far-away Tampa, and the boy had
come down late to dinner. They had
seats at the table of the commanding |
officer, a thing Maidie had really |
tried to avoid, as she felt that it dis-
criminated, somehow, against the
other nurses, who, except Mrs. Dr.
Wells, their official head, were dis-
tributed about the other tables, but
the major had leng known and loved
her father, and would have it so.
This night, their first out frcin Hono-
lulu, he -had ordered wine-glasses on
the long table and champagne served,
gnd when dinner was well-nigh over
noticed for the first time that Ray
had turned his glass down.

“Why, Sandy,” he cried, imapulsive-
iy, “it is just 22 years ago this sum-
mer that your father made the ride
of his life through the Indian lines
to save Wayne's command on the
Cheyenne. Now, there are just 22 of
us here at table, and I wanted to pro-
pose his health and promotion.
Won’t you join us?”

The boy colored to the roots of his
dark hair. His eyes half filled. He
choked and stammered a moment and
then—back went the head with the
old, familiar toss that was so like his
father, and through his set lips San-
dy bravely spoke:

“Can’t, major.
day!”

. “All right, my boy, that ends it!”
answered the major, heartily, while
Marion, her eyes brimming, barely
touched her lips to the glass, and
Jonged to be on Sandy’s side of the
table that she might steal’a hand to
him in love and sympathy and sister-
ly pride.  But he avoided even her
when dinner was over, and was busy,
he sent word, with troop papers
down between-decks, and she felt,
somehow, that that letter was at the

{

Miss |

I swore off-—-to-

longed to see it, yet could not ask.
At three bells, half-past nine, she
saw him coming quickly along the
promenide deck, and she stopped her
a . detaining

little ralk

hand.’ = - :

7" she | har

| fooled the doctors completely.
[ tell you more presently,” he added,

{ three of the band, were bearing down

| and Sandy- had heard—as who had

| TOOmM

{ triec light, and took from under his

i er than ever and pleading for you as only
| mothers
| cost us all dear financially, but thanks to
| that loving mother,

{ that you ir

| for.

| thought it a®! over, Sandy.

pleaded. “I'll wait for you as lang
as you like.”

“After I've seen Stuyvesant awhile,”
he answered, hurriedly. *“He isn’t so
well. I reckon he must have over-
done it,” and away he went with his
springy step until he reached the
forward end of the promenade,
where he tapped at the stateroom
door. The surgeon opened it and ad-
mitted him.

His eyes were grave and anxious
when, ten minntes later, he reap-
peared. “Norvis is with him,” he said
in low tone, as he looked down iuto
the swee#, serious, upturned face.
“He shouldn’t have tried it. He
rn

noting that Mrs. Wells, with two or
upon him fer tidings of the invalid,

not?—the unfavorable opinions en-
tertained by the sisterhood of his
luckless, new-found friend.

“The doctor says he mustn’t be
both—I mean disturbed—wants to
get him to sleep, you know,” was his
hurried and not too happy response
to the queries of the three. “Matter
of business he wanted to ask me
about, that’s all,”” he ecalled back, as
he broke away and dodged other in-
quiries.

Once in the little box of a state-
to which he and a fellow
subaltern had been assigned, he
bolted the door, turned on the elee-

pillow a packet of letters and sat
him down to read. There was one
from his mother, written on her way
back to Leavenworth, which he pored
over intently and then reverently
kissed. Later, and for the second
time, he unfolded and read the long-
est letter his father had ever penned.
It was as follows:

“I have slipped away from camp and its
countless interruptions and taken a room
at the hotel to-night, dear Sandy, for I
want to have a long talk with my boy—
a talk we ought to have had before, and
it is my fault that we didn’t. I shrank
from it somehow, and now am sorry for it.

“Your frank and manful letter, tellirg
me of your severe loss and of the weak-
ness (hat followed, reached me two days
ago. Your mother’s came yesterday, fond-
can. It is a matter that has
you were proemptly |
enabled to cover the loss and save your
name. You know and realize the sacri-
fices she had to make, and she tells me
isted on knowing. I am glad
you did, my boy. I am going to leave in
your hands the whole matter of repayment. |

“A young fellow of 20 can start in the
army with many a worse handicap than a
debt of honor and a determination to work
it off. That steadies him. That matter
really gives me less care than you thought |
It is the other—your giving way to !
an impulse to drink—that fills me with
concern. You come up like a man, ad-
mit yvour fault, and say you deserve and
expect my severe censure. Well, 1've
My heart and
my arms go out to you in your distress and
humiliation, and—I have not one word
of reproach or blame to give you.

“For now I shall tell you what I had
thought to say when your graduation drew
nigh, -had we been able to master me-
chanies and molecules and other mathe-
matical rot not as useful to a cavalry offi-
cer as a binocular to a blind man, and that
I ought to have told you when you start-
ed out for yourself as a young ranchero,
but could not bring myself to it so long
as you seemed to have no inclination that
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HE READ TIE LONGEST LETTER HIS
FATHER HAD EVER PENNED.

way. Times, r‘(fen. and customs have great-
ly changed in the last 40 or 50 years, my
boy, and greatly for the better. Looking
back over my boyhood, I can recall no day
when wine was not served on your grandfa-
ther's table. The brightest minds andl
bravest men in all Kentucky pledged each

other day and night in the cup that some-
times cheers and ofttimes inebriates, and
no public occasion was complete without
champagne and whisky in abundance, no
personal or private transaction considered
auspicious unless appropriately ‘wet.’

“Those were days when our statesmen
reveled in sentiment and song, and drank
and gambied with the fervor of the fol-
lowers of the races. I was a boy of ten-
der years then, and often, with my play-
mates, I was called from our merry games
to join the gentlemen over their wine and
drain a bumper to our glorious ‘Harry of
the West,” and before I went to the Point,
Sandy, I knew the best, and possibly the
worst, whiskys made in Kentucky—we all
di@—and the man or youth who could not
stand his glass of liquor was looked upon
as a milksop, or pitied, and yet, after all,
respected, as a ‘singed cat'—a fellow who
owned that John Barleycorn was too much
for him, arnd he did not dare a single round
with him.

“Then came the great war, and wars are
always in one way demoralizing. West
Point in the early sixties was utterly unlike
the West Point of to-day, and no worse
than a dozen of our greatest colleges. Th=
corps still had its tales and traditions of
the old-time Fourth of July dinners at the
mess hall, when everybody made a dash
for the decanters and drank everything in
sight. It was the only day in the year
on which wine was served. It wasin my
time the invariable custom for the super-
intendent to receive the board of visitors
on the day of their arrival at his quarters
and to invite the officers and the graduat-
ing class to mect them, and to set forth,
as for years had been the fashion at Wash-
ington, wine and punch in abundance, and
the very officers detailed as our instructors
would laughingly invite and challenge the
Yyoungsters so soon to shed the gray and
wear the blue to drink with them again
and again. I have seen dezens of the best
and bravest of our fellows come reeling
and shouting back to barracks and a
thoughtless set of boys laughing and ap-
plauding. '

“1 was stationed at the Point soon after
mdrn:l_tion, an:l htht men who drank were
tns rule, not excepiion. !og visits
were rarely exchanged without intro-
ductlon of the decs, 'The marvel ‘is

e

| eral years’

and @rink,’ as my father and grandfather |

used to plead when, regularly every morn-
ing, the family and the negro servants were
mustered for prayers. At every post where
I was stationed, either in the east or where
I was most at home—the far frontier—
whisky was the established custom, and
man after man, fellows who had made fine
records during the war, and bright boys
with whoem I had worn the gray at the
Point, fell by the wayside and were court-
martialed out of service.

“In '70 and '71 we had a board that.swept
the army like a seine, and relegated scores
of tipplers to civil life, but that didn’t
stop it. Little by little the sense and mans«
hood of ovur people began to tell. Little
by little the feeling against stimulant be-
gan to develop at the Point. It was no
longer a joke to set a fledgling officer to
taste the tempter—it was a crime. Four
years after 1 was commissioned we had
one total abstainer out of some 50 officers
at the mess, and he was a man whose life
and honor depended on it. Three years
ago, when 1 went to see you, thal'e were
dozens at the mesg who never drank at all,
only eight who even smoked. Athletics and
rifle practice had much to do with this,
I know, but there has gradually &eveloped
all over our land, notably in those commu-
nities where the custom used to be most
honored in the obsérvance, a total revul-
sion of sentiment.

“Quarter of a century ago even among
many gently nurtured women the sight of
a man overcome by liquor excited only
sorrow and sympathy; now it commands
rnothing less than abhorrence. I and my
surviving contemporaries started in life
upder the old system. You, my dea» boy,
are more fortunate in having begun with
the new. Among the old soldiers theye are
still some few votaries of Bacchus who
have to count their cups most caresfully
or risk their commissions. Among those
under 40 our army has far more total ab-
stainers than all the others in the world,
and such soldiers as Grant, Crook, Merritt
and Upton, of our service, and Kitchener
of Khartoum, are on recerd as saying that
the staying powers of the teetotaller exceed
those even of the temperate man, and
staying power is a thing to cultivate.

“As you knrnow, I have never banished
wine from our table, my boy. Both your
mother and I had been accustomed to see-
ing it in daiiy use from childhood, yet she
rarely touches it, even at our dinners. But,
Sanford, I sent John Barieycorn to the
right about the day your blesged mother
promised to be my wife, and though I al-
ways kept it in the sideboard for old com-
rades whose heads and stomachs are still
sound, and who find it agrees with them
better than wine, I never cffer it to the
voungsters. They don’'t need it, Sandy, and
no more do you.

“But you come of a race that lived as
did their fellow men—to whom cards, the
bottle and betting were everyday affairs.
it would be remarkable if you never de-
veloped ‘a tendercy towards one or all
of them, and it was my duty to warn you
before. I mourn every hour I wasted over
cards and every dollar I ever won from a
comrade more than—much more than—the
many hundred dollars I lost in my sev-
apprenticeship to poker. It's
just about the poorest investment of time
a soldier can devise.

“Knowing all I do, and lookirg back over
the path of my life, strewn gs it is with
the wrecks of fellow-men ruine.i by whizky,
I declare if I coeuld live it over again it
would be with the determination never to
touch a card for money or a glass for liquor.

“And now, my own boy, let mne
blame of this—your _first g
You sre more to us than we have ever told
you. You are now your sister’'s guardian
and knight, for, though she gues under the
wing ef Mrs. Dr. Wells, and, owing to her
intense desire to take a woman’s part, ws
could nat deny her, both youzr mother and
I are filled with anxiety as Lo the resuit.
To you we look to be her shield in every
possible way. We have never ceased to
thank God for the pride and joy He has
given us In our ckildren. (You yourself
woulddelightin seeing what &« tip-top little
scldier Will is making,) You have ever
been manful, truthful, ard, 1 say it with
pride and thankfulness unutterable, square
as boy could be. You have our whole faith
and trust and love unspeakab%e. You have
the best and fondest mother in the world,
my son. And now I'have not oae more word
to urge or advise. Think and decide for
yourself. Youf manhood under God will
do the rest.

“In love and ccnfidence,

“FATHER.”

When Marion came tapping timidly
at the stateroom door there was for
a moment no answer. Sandy’s face
was buried in his hands as he knelt
beside the little white berth. He
presently arose, dashed some water
over his eyes and brows, then shot
back the bolt and took his sister in
his arms.

CHAPTER X.

Not until the tenth day out from
Honolulu was Mr. Stuyvesant so far
recovered as to warrant the surgeons
in permitting his being lifted from
the hot and narrow bed to a steamer
chair on tne starboard side. Even
then it was with the ecaution to
everybody that he must not be dis-
turbed. The heat below a..d in many
of the staterooms was overpowering,
and officers and soldiers in numbers
slept upon the deck, and not a few
of the Red Cross nurses spent night
after night in the bamboo and wicker
reclining chairs under the canvas
awnings.

Except for the tropic temperature,
the weather had been fine and the
voyage smooth and uneventful. The
Sacramento rolled easily, lazily along.
The men had morning shower baths
and, a few at a time, salt water
plunges in big canvas tanks set fore
and aft on the main deek. On the
port or southern side of the promen-
ade deck the officers sported their
pajamas both day - and night, and
were expected to appear in khaki ar
serge, and consequent discomfort,
only at table, on drill or duty, and
when visiting the starboard side,
which, abaft the captain’s room, was
by common consent given up to the
women.

They were all on hand the morning
that the invalid officer was carefully
aided from his stateroom to a broad
reclining-chair, which was then borne
to a shaded ncok beneath the stair-
way leading to the bridge and there
securely lashed. The doctor and Mr.
Ray remained some minutes with
him, and the steward came with a
cooling drink. Mrs. Wells, doctor by
courtesy and diploma, arose and
asked the surgeon if there were real-
ly ncthing the ladies could do—*Mr.
Stuyvesant looks so very pale and
weak”—and the sisterhood strained
their ears for the reply, which, as
the surgeon regarded the lady's re-
mark as reflecting upun the results
of his treatment, might well be ex-
pected to be somewhat tart.
“Nothing  to-day, Mrs.—er—Dr.
Wells,” said the army an, half
vexed, also, at being detained on way

hospital. “The .ever has gone and

‘mnash sooler on deslk and- «f 1% o-l'
guiet—" :

“©h, he .shan’t be bothered, if that's |

what you mean,” interposed Dr.
Wells, with proper spirit. “I'm sure
nobody desires to intrude in the least.
I asked for my associates from a
sense of duty. Most of them are
capable of fanming or even reading
aloud to a patient without danger of
overexciting him.”

“Unquestionably, madam,” respond-
ed the surgeon, affably, “and when
such ministrations are neceded I'll let
you know. Good morning.” And,
lifting his stiff helmet, the docto:
darted down the companionway.

“Brute!” said the lady doctor. “Ne
wonder that poor boy doesn't gef
well. Miss Ray, I marvel that yous
brother can stand him.”

Miss Ray glanced quietly up frorm
her book and smiled. “We have
known Dr. Sturgis many years,” she
said. “He is brusque, yet very much
thought of in the army.”

But at this stage of the colloquy
there came interruption most merclh
ful—for the surgeon. The deep
whistle of the steamer sounded thres
quick blasts. There was instant rusa
and scurry on the lower deck. The
cavalry trumpets fore and aft rang
out the assembly.

It was the signal for boat drill, and
while the men of certain companies
sprang to ranks and stood in silence
at attention awaiting orders, other
detachments rushed to their sta-
tions at the life-rafts, and others
swarmed up the stairways or clam-
bered over the rails, and in less than
a minute every man was at his post.
Quickly the staff officers made the
rounds, received the reports of the
detachment commanders and the boat
crews, and returning, with soldierly
salute, gave the result to the com-
manding officer, who had taken po-
sition with the captain on the bridge.

For five or ten minutes the upper
deck was dotted by, squads of blue:
shirted soldiers, grouped in disei-
plined silence about the boats. Then
the recall was sounded, and slowly
and quietly the commands dispersed
and went below.

[To Be Continued.]

A THRIFTY PEOPLE.

What the Counselors of Queen Wil
helmina Insisted Upon from the
Prince Consort,

The eautious Dutch legislators, says
Curtis Brown, in Frank Leslie’s Popu-
lar Menthly, undertook to see to it
that the prince eonsort should be made
to know his place. In the first place,
they insisted that he should be natu-
ralized and swear to fight againet 2ven
the Fatherland in case his bride’s peo-
ple should go to war with Germany
That came hard fer the young man,
and there was a time shortly after the
betrothal when it looked asif he would
revolt. Perlaps the young queen came
to the rescue and cajoled some of her
unromanticadvisérs, for the conditions
were somewhat modified, and although
the duke finally became a full-fledged
citizen of the Netherlands, it was pro-
vided that in case of the queen’s death
or of a separation he might go back
and be a German again. Any children
would, of course, be Dutch.

Then there was trouble over the
title. Should the duke be king con-
sort, and addressed as “Your Maj
esty?”

“Heaven forbid
in parliament.

At last a sort of nondescript title was
hit upon for a compromise, and the day
before the wedding the duke was for
mally created “His Royal Highness the
Prince of the Netherlands.”

“Of course, he should have a salary,’
said the Dutch conservatives.

“Not a stuiver!” said the socialists

The compromise in this case was
even more odd than in the previous
wrangle. The bridegroomistoreceive
nothing from the state as long asheis
in the service of the state, but if the
queen should die he will receive theré
after $62.500 a year. The duke is said
to have been rather disgusted by thir
thrifty enactment, which leaves himd
to be provided for by his wife. The
queen, however, is rich in her own
right, even for a queen. She also re-
éeives a salary fnore than seven times
as big as that of the president of the
United States, and has an income frone
erown lands that brings her a total
from the state of almost $5,000,000 2
year.

1

cried the socialistt

An Old Custom in Cloyne,

I have known two cr three old
priests in Cloyne diocese break up and
distribute among the poor girls of
their respective parishes their old and
worn vesimenfs, for the purpose of
being made into “Saint Patrick’s
crosses.” The eross thus made (from
a priest’s vestment) to perple of sim
ple faith was an object of veneration
and I have known many such forward:
ed by their owners to their kindred
in America, where they were doubtless
received as welcome souvenirs of an
ancient custom in the land of their fa
thers. Not a little curiosity is the
etiquétte of those children’s “Saint
Patriek’s Crosses,” for whereas i
would be considered effeminate of a
little boy to wear ‘“a girl’s eross,” it
would be considered most unbecoming Y
on the part of the little miss to dor
a boy's paper cross.—Donahoe’s.

Limited Space,

A queer”sentemce closes the inserip
tion on a tombstone in a churchyar¢
in Leigh, England. After announcing
the name ana other particulars of the
lady there buried, these words fol
low: -“A virtuous woman is wortl
5s to Per husband.” The explanatioz
is that space prevented “a crown” be
ing cu’ in full, and thé stonecutte:
argueéd that a crown equals five sh
lings.— Troy Times. , ks

. Moral: Dow’t Lend, =
You hardly” expect a loaned a

come back as good as it was whex | tB
;;m_mm it tan (1

0.K. STOVES
RANGES

Every one guaranteed
to be satisfactory or
mony refunded.

CALL AND SEE THEM

We also furnish re-
pairs for all stoves no
matter,what make.

Wim &
Lowry.

GRAPHOPHONE

Prices *°5 to 150

\

ENTERTAINS
EVERYBODY
EVERYWHERE

Latest FEVW PROCESS Records
SEND FOR CATALOGUE 34

COLUMBIA PHONOGRAPH COMPANY
1t0 E. Baltimore Street, BALTIMORE, MD, ™

CRICHESTER'S ENGLISH
PENNYROYAL PILLS
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Always reliable. Ladfies, ook Drugzm for
CHICHESTER'S ENGLISE in Bed and
Glold metallic boxes, sealed with blue ribbon.
Fake no oiher. Refuse dangerous substi-
tutions and imitations. Buy of your Druggist,
or send 4e. in stamps for Particuiars, Testi.
monials and “ Reliefl for Ladics,” in letter,
by return 3iail. 10,000 Testimonials. Sold by
Druggists.

CEICHESTER CHEMICAL Co.
210¢ Madiscn Square, PHILA,, PA,
Mention this paper.
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yspepsia Cure

Digests what you eat.

This preparation contains all of the
digestants and digests all kinds of
food. Itgivesinstantreliefand never
fails to cure. 1t allowsyou to eat all
the iced 7ou want. The most sensitive
stomachs can take it. By its use many
thousands of dyspeptics have been
cured after everything else failed. It
prevents formationof gason the stom-
ach, relieving all distress after eating.
Dieting unnecessary. Pleasant to take,

it can’t help
but do you good

frepared only by E. 0. DEWITT & CO.;Chicage
-.L‘bga $l1. bomya c%nmu 2% times the 50¢. siza

Notice.

To Policy Holders in Old Line Com
panies: Bewareof the confidence game
played by the pious Insurance Agent
who wants to do you the favor of
switching you from your company to
his. All companies write numerous
plans of insurance and every plan costs
a differest price. Yon get value re-
ceived for any plan you buy, from any
Old Line Company When the con-
fidence man shows yoa a plan differing
from the one you have, whick is part of
the game, and shonld you prefer this
particular plan write to the Agent or
Company who insured you and get it,
and thereby save what you paid. Don't
be au easy mark. There are millions of
dollars lost each year by policyholders
being duped by confidence men,

H. 0. WiLsoy

This Will Interest Many.

To quickly introdvse B. B. B. (Bo-
tanic Blood Balm), the famous Southern
blood cure, into new homes, we will
send, absolutely free, 10:000 trial treat-
menis. Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B.)
quickly cures o'd ulecers, carbuncles,
pimples of offensive eruptions, puins in
bones or joints, rhenmatism, scrofula,
exezema, itching skin and blond humors,
cancer, eating, festering sores, boils,
catarrh, or any blood or skiu trouble.
Botanic Blood Ralm (B. B. B) heals
every sore or pimple, makes the blood
pure aud rich and stops all aches and
pains. Botanic Blood Balm (B. B. B.)
thoroughly tested for thirty years in
hospital and private practice, and has
cured thousands of cases given up as
hopeless. Sold at drup astores, $1 pe:
large bottle. For free treatment write
te Blood Balm Co., Atlanta, Ga Medi-

cine sent at once, 1 . Describe
trouble and free mﬁm‘m given
W C Y m (B &_ ] es

Blood Balm (B. B. B.)

to the

Route

and its connecting
lines to the

Exposition

BUFFALO
May 1st to Nov. 1st, 1901,

Excursion rates and specizal train service
will be announced later. The Pan-
American, the greatest American Expoes-
ition since the World’s Fair. Imposing
architegture, wonderful displays, special
features, dazzling Midway.

NIAGARA
FALLS ifrom Expostion

Grounds.

Free Reclining
airs
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AND ENCYCLOPEDIA
A STATISTICAL
VOLUKE OF . .

Over 10,000

Facts and Figures

Cantaining Over 600 Pages.

;Spccial Features. j

Millionaires of the United States; Partl
sulars About Three Thousand Americar
Magnates. Organized Labor; Strength of the

leof Unions, The

‘] Trusts, United States
" Census. New Census
({ ofBuropeanCountries.
’ The Nicaragua Canal
and the Hay-Paunce-
fote Treaties With
Great Britain, The Re-
.4 lations of Cuba With

Europe. Progress of -
:‘eﬂnl Navigation in 1901. The New York

anicipal Election of 1901, Agriculture.
Manufactures. TMortaiity,

4, FACTS ABOUT POLITICS.

{THE BOOK THAT BELONGS
IN EVERY OFFICE AND
IN EVERY HOME OF

P an-American '
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